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What though his memory shall have vanished,
Since the good deed he did survives ?
It is not wholly to be banished
Thus to "be part of many lives.

Grow9 then, my foster-child, and strengthen.
Bough over bough, a murmurous pile,
And, as your stately stem shall lengthen,
So may the statelier of Argyll!
1880.

AN EPISTLE TO GEOKGE WILLIAM CURTIS

'' De prodome,

Des qu'il s'atorne a grant "bonte
Ja n'iert tot dit ne tot conte,
Que leingne ne puet pas retraire
Tant d'enor com prodom set faire."

CRESTIEN DE TBOIES,
Li Romans dou Chevalier au Lyon^ 784-788*

1874.    *

CUETIS, whose Wit, with Fancy arm in arm,
Masks half its muscle in its skill to charm,
And who so gently can the Wrong expose
As sometimes to make converts, never foes,
Or only such as good men must expect,
Knaves sore with conscience of their own defect,
I come with mild remonstrance.    Ere I start,
A kindlier errand interrupts my heart,
And I must utter, though it vex your ears,
The love, the honor, felt so many years.